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Drurp Dane Cheatre. 
The Critic, Killing no Murder, and the Pantomime, drew an excel- 
lent house, last night.—The Dachess of Clarence was present. 


Covent Garden. Chearre. 

Last night the Opera of Artawerxes, was performed, for the pur- 
pose of introducing Mr. Woed as Ariabanes. We are sorry the at- 
tempt has been made, not that Mr. Wood absolutely failed in the 
music of this part, but it was not at all adapted to his voice, and he 
failed in making any decided impression, though he both played and 
sang as well as could possibly be anticipated, and perhaps better than 
a man can be expected to sing who must fee] conscious that he is sing- 
ing music not adapted to bis voice. Mr. Wocd succeeded most in the 
recitative when there was a touch of tenderness and feeling ;—this is 
decidedly Mr. Wood’s forte. Miss Hughes sang very brilliantly; she 
is much improved; her “ Soldier tired’? was splendidly executed, and 
was rapturously encored. Madame Vestris was also in charming 
voice ; her recitative is very superior to that of most singers on the 
English stage. Katherine and Petruchio followed, admirably played. 
The Pantomime concluded to a full house. 


The following is from a letter dated Manchester, Jan. 26,—Last 
night (Friday) during the representation of the Interlude, at the The- 
atre Royal, and during Miss Paton’s performance, a scene was acted 
in the dress boxes, which will employ more than one legal gentleman. 
On the previous evening, some fancied or real insalt had been offered 
to a manufacturer of this town, at the assembly or ball by an attorney, 
and it was at this time that the manufactarer thought proper to resent 
it. He came into the box a la Berkeley, armed with a horsewhip, and 
very unceremoniously set about belabouring the attorney’s shoulders. in 
e very hercuiean manner. ‘The audieuce instantly rose en masée.— 
The whole ‘Theatre was in a complete oproar. Many individuals. seram- 
bled from the pit into the boxes, with the seemivg. intention to take 
sides with the attorney. It was not until the officers in attendance at 
the Theatre, had begun to take a very active part in the drama, that 
quiet could be restored, and the whippper and whiped ejected. ‘To-day 
the parties appeared before a Magistrate. and truly the attorney cut 
a sorry figure ; his face looked quite hideous. ‘He stated. the fect of 
the assault, and the manufacturer was consequently bound over to the 
sessions. But there can be bat little doubt that it will be) the cause 
of acivil action. Both gentlemen are very respectably connected, and 
the affair is all the gossip of the day. The insult is said to have been 
given to the marufacturer’s wife. 











uit Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
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a This Evening, a Grand Performance of 


| Antient and Modern Music, 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


MR. H. R. BISHOP. 





A Grand and Popular Selection 


FROM THE WORKS OF 


| Handel, Haydn, Mozart, Beethoven, Weber, &c. &c. 7 
A 
PART I. D 
The National Anthem—God save the King. 

Grand Coronation Anthem—The King shall rejoice C. 

Air, Mr Horneastle—Tune your harps—(Esther) 
Air, Miss Grant—Oh! had I Jubal’s lyre—(Joshua) Cl 
Luther’s Hymn, Mr Braham, and Chorus Ai 
Air, Miss Atkinson, “ Angles ever bright and fair.” Di 
O Lord be merciful—the Solo Part by Miss Grant— Gi 
New Offertorium Al 
Scena, Madame Feron—Porgi la destra amata—Mose Se 
in Egitto 
Quartet, Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Messrs Horn- Tr 


castle and E. Taylor—Lo, my Shepherd—(From 
the Oratorio of Judah) 
Recit. and Air, Mr E. Taylor—Hecit dicit Dominus 
Scena, Madame Pasta—Recitativo, Chi per pieta mi- 
dice—ed aria, Deh parlate —I] Sacrifizio D’ Abramo 
Chorus, Sanctus Dominus—Grand Sanctus 
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Quartetto, Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Messrs Horn 
castle and E. Taylor, and Chorus—Benedictus— 
Cherus— Hosanna in Excelsis 

Chorus, The heavens are telling—(Creation) 








PART II. 


To commence with a Selection from 


Mehul’s Oratorio Joseph. 


Overture 

The Hebrew Morning Hymn—Let us adore him 

Air, Miss H. Cawse—When death with cruel arm 

Duet, Miss Grant and Mr E. Taylor —O thou thy fa- 
ther’s consolation 

Chorus, O thou, our maker—The Solos by Messrs E. 
Taylor and Horncastle 

Chorus—A wake the harp—(Creation) 

Air, Mr Martin—Lord remember David 

Duet, Madame Pasta and Madame Feron—Sul’aria 

Grand Scena, Mr Braham—The Battle of the Angels 

Air, Miss Love—QOh, how shall I in language weak 

Scena, Madame Pasta—Tu che accendi—ed aria, Di 
tanti palpiti 

Trio, Misses Grant and H. Cawse, and Mr Taylor— 
Sound the loud timbrel—(Sacred Melodies) 

Air, Madame Feron, “ Blest hope,” Violin Obligato 

The Grand Finale from Beethoven’s Fidelio, by Ma- 
dame Feron, Misses Love, Grant, H. Cawse, Mess. 

Braham, Martin, Horncastle, Taylor, Tinney, and 

Chorus,—‘ Hail to the day.”’ 
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PART III. 
A Grand Miscellaneous Act. 
Overture 
Duet, Misses Grant and Love, “ Lo! when showers 
descending.” 


New National Air, Mr. Braham, “ England’s Royal 
Admiral.” 

Rondo, Madame Feron, “ Confusa é ’alma mia” 

Air, Miss Love, ‘‘ Love from the heart.” 

Duet, Madame Feron, ‘and Mr. Braham, “ Hunter 
let thy bugle blow.” 

Quartet, Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Mr. Horncas- 
tle, and Mr. Tinney, ‘‘ When the bee sucks,” 

Finale—Chorus. The Solos by Mr. Horncastle, &c. 


“ "Tue ver.” 





To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Ep.tror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rab shoulders with my friends, and the fashionab!e world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several da\s of the week. Monday—I saunter to the Diorama, where one is 
most agreeably lost in a Fog, and where we can, in imagivation, ramble.to St. 
Cloud, and the Environs of Paris. About two I pop intothe Cosmorama, where 
the Conflagation is really alarming, and where one can enjoy Shade and Sun- 
shine, and the beauties of variegated Scenery, with the utmost delight. Tues- 
day—I loiter avout the Quadrant—generally drop in at my old friend Alexander 
Lee’s Music Warehouse—think it very suprrb—find him busy composing a new 
Opera. Wednesday I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Na'ture—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent street. Afterwards I shail took in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, 
at his Fancy Glass-working !xhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop.—Orn 
Thursday—l qualify Mrs. P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between I and 4 o’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return; ° 
sometimes, drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s beauti‘ul Needle-Work. Friday 
—lI wander as far as the city, to Jearn what the Bulls and Bears are about. Qn 
Saturday, I pop into one of the Green-rooms, where I lounge, listen, and laugh 
for an hour; andthen—but I intrude—beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P.S. When any new arrangement occurs, will let you know. 





“Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strend. 
All Communications mu& be post paid.—Printing in General. 

















